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STANDING FOR THE REPUBLIC.

The Debs party and the Hearst party, both intensely hostile to
The Hearst party retains

‘Pemocrats, have certain ideas in common,
some Democratic principles, but its distingnishing demands are anti-
‘Democratic. It is a recruiting office for Socialism. The Debs part)
i radically socialistic. It is built upon class consciousness, which is
another name for class hatred. These two parties, ostensibly op-
posed to each other, are in reality going in the same direction.
Whatever differences exist in their theoretical aims, in the realm of
practical politics they have exactly the same inspiration, which is an
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eager and almost a fanatical hope for the destryction of the Dem-
ocratic party.

y The avowed purpose of Socialism is the “collective control of
the productive and distributive forces of society in the interest of
the workers.” Few Socialists agree upon any plan for the introduc-

erty rights, but this year the Debs party platform candidly demands
the collective ownership of railroads, telegraphs, telephones, steam-

ship lines, all land, all industries organized on a national basis, and /

all mines, quarries, oil wells, forests and water power. This would
be a pretty fair start toward a co-operative commonwealth to be ruled
ultimately by a big eocialistic boss with a crown on his head or a
sword in his hand.

The avowed purpose of Hearstism iz to reform the old parties.
but in its platform this year it calle for the “public ownership of all
public utilities. including railroads,” and it favors specifically govern-
ment ownership of the telegraphs. It wants a parcels post, postal
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tion of this system, which, of course, would be fatal to private prop- '\1
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banks and a great central national bank. Furthermore, it has o
little faith in the representative principle that it demands the initia-
tive and referendum and the recall, words lightly uttered but involv-
ing in their application the revolutionizing, if not the Venczuelaizing.
of our Government.

Nothing but the Democratic party stands between these two
kindred partics and the opportunity that they seek. If the Dem-
ocratic party should be destroyed Hearst and Debs would be found
in partnership at once, and our political contests thereafter would be
hideous orgies of class against class, the poor against the rich, the
¥aborer againsi the capitalist, the proletariat against the plutocrat.
The Democratic party is not all that it should be, but, standing for
the Republic between these fierce foes of constitutional freedom,
justice and progress, it has a high mission deserving encouragement
and support.

CRUSADES AGAINST BUSINESS.

In the course of his, remarks at New Haven Mr. Taft eaid:
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“What we need is a restoration of confidence and the strict enforce-| -
ment of the laws, but no crusades against business.” A good many |
pecple have wondered how the great financial and industrial inter-
¢~ts which fear Roosevelt can be such cordial supporters of Taft, who
rarely loses an opportunity to assert that if elected he will carry out‘i
the Roosevelt policies. The explanation offered in most cases has}
bacn that temperamentally Roosevelt and Taft are wholly different,

By Roy L. McCardell

. , A |
and that the violent Roosevelt policies in the keeping of the big heir |

apparent would hardly he yecognizahle. Tt is evident, however, that
when the candidate begins to talk openly about making no crusades
against business he is giving the men in the market place something
more substantial than a surmize upon which to stand.

A CRIB AND A BOX.

“You have got to have a crib for every child that is born into
was the fine remark of
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the world and a box for it when it goes out,”
the head of the Lumher Trust as he concluded an argument before
It

a Congressional connmiitter at St. Paul in favor of reforestation,
1= noteworthy that all of the I¥mber barons are enthusiastically in

As it takes

favor of reforestation—at the expense of somehody else.
about 200 vears to grow a pine forest, they do not expect to be here
to cut it, but their descendants, no donbn, will be prepared to take| tt

all such tracts from the Government at the regunlar rate of 81.25 an

vou don’t touch rice pudding that has made the children refuse it.
eat It, too."”

acre. If compulsory reforestation had accompanied the grants of |
timber lands 1 the past there would now he no danger of a hllll}n-r‘
famine and there would be fewer swollen millionaires of the sawmily,
variety,
— e
THE COLLAR QUESTION, ’
One of the first sians of advancing vears in me : the desire to
have an easy and ample collar. Our h rists have dwelt on th ‘
subject in many phascs, but that it is no joke 15 shown by the fact S
that during the past week two men living in the vid ity of New -
York have died of apoplexy when attempting ta button tight col :
lars, While the vonth may ehoke himself 1f he will in order to he :
smart looking, let the average man of forty and upward heware,
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‘'l want them to eat it
wuraging for the sgervant

8 the family were going into the dining room, Mrs. Jarr
nudged Mr. Jarr and beckoned him aside.
‘““Now remember,’” she sald, ‘‘thers’'s rice pudding

for dessert!"

"1 thank you for the warning,’” sald Mr. Jarr, ‘“but you
know I never eat {t.”

“That's just i{t,” said Mra. Jarr, "“you don't eat it and
the children follow your example.
ealthful of all desserts,
hen the children see you won't eat it they won't touch it,
cither.”

“Then I'm to be martyred for the sake of our little

The doctor will tell you that. But

7" asked Mr, Jarr. ‘Why is it put up to me?"
said Mrs. Jarr. “It's very dls-

girl to make dessert—and she

makes lovely rice pudding—when the children won't touch
- And, then, think of the waste of milk and eggs and sugar! They have got to

eat It, that's all!"

“Why don't you make them eat it, then?' asked Mr. Jarr.

“Don’t I try?"* replied the good lady,
fow It will make them strong and healthy, but {t doesn't do any goud.”

“I tell them how good it |s for them,

“You go about It wrong,' sald Mr. Jarr, ‘‘that's the very thing NOT to tell

1em

‘But that's decelving

“A bad means to a good end,” said Mr. Jarr,
the vggs and sugar and milk that will be wasted {f {t {s not eaten."

“Well, 80 they eat it,”

It's insipid. I don't
But Mrprs, Jarr did not
e Jarr family was at

You leave It to me.

them,"” faltered Mrs, Jarr.
‘and then think of thelr healt!

It's becauss
You must

sald Mrs, Jarr. "And you must eat It, too.

ke 1t," satd Mr, Jarr.
answer him except to sgay, "“"Now, remember!"” and moon
the suppar table,

The meal passed off with the usual remonstrances to the children to behave

e table legs
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to stop giggling,
knlyes and forks from the floor, to be careful of the tahle cloth, to stop kicking
and all the other pleasant Interferences with normnl
Indoor sport of family meals

Ihe New

not to throw things at each other, to plck thelr

children at the

}puddln(. ‘now, children, here's a treat for you. Rice pudding!"”

Rice pudding is the most |

I'll say 1t {8 not good for them, I'll say it is unhealthy |
and people have been known to dle right after eating it, then watch how the
children go for it''

‘‘Now," sald Mrs. Jarr, as if breaking joyful news, as the girl brought in the

| Immediately the little boy began to kick the table leg and protest, and the

Ittle girl exclaimed: ““I don't want wice puddin’; I wan ice tweam!"
“Maw, do I have to eat rice pudaing? I don't want rice pudding!

like rice pudding!"” bawled the boy.
"I'm surprised at vou," sgald My,

I don't

Jarr, regarding his wife with affacted
sternnesa. ‘“‘Rice pudding! It isn't fit for the children to eat! It will make
them slck. What do the Chinese eat? Rice pudding! What do they die of?
Of the cholera! Yes, of the Aslatic chelera! And rice pudding i{s the cause of
fe.”

The children began to sft up and take notice.

“A terrible mistake is made in giving children of America rice pudding,’” con-
| tinued Mr. Jarr. “The climate of this country makes rice puddings & deadly|
thing!" |
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I went with Bualbon, as lieutenant, on ihe periions m
and to Hernando Luques, a priest,

natiny by thelr leader's brutal courage,
of =

that 1)«

vians ricl

verson

pected

buy his
Having se.zed this ransom
then marched on to the anéient city of C

Ceiu wab practically w Spanish

thelr broken armor

ceive justice, took up arms against Plrarro. Almagro was defeated and

HOORAY FOR BILL ‘ were robbed of ail thelr possessions.
%m; was growing tired o ¢ndiess warfare.

fogs, killing ..ree of them. At last by sheer force of numbers
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Fifty, American

Soldiers ot Fortune

By Albert Payson Terhune
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a man whose real carcer dil not ba<in un:'l he wais

| apon &3

H1g a man who until then had always been looke

a stupid plodder; a mere obeyver of ordors,

The “plodder” was Francisco Pizarro, a Spanfard who in vouth was
fast a switeherd ani then a private soldier, e w n distant enusin of
‘ortez, but whoelly lacked the Mexican congueror’s polish and zeod looks.
To the end of his days Pizarro remained a rouch. un yaih man-it-arms,
nd was too stupid to leirn (0 read or write,

Unable to make a living at home, Pizarro drifted to the Wost Indies,
‘here he won the reputation of being an efficient, if thi-k-headed, soldler.
reh that discovered

Paoif
€ ravuide,

and served the luckiess discoverer faith: 1H3 Yet, la‘er, he
willingly obey ed offle.al ordorg (o artest Baiboo and a i at the latter's
unjust execution. Pirarro had heard Indian clicfs tell Balbon of o w nidrous land
0 the far soutn, wiore gold and fllver were as commol aa iron Baiboa bad
longead to exp.ore that country, but was beheaded Lefore )¢ wild Jo s0 Pizarro
llever forgot tie plan. Later, le told the story to anotier soiller named Almagro

The three put their savings into the fitting out

of a little expedition. won the local S;anisl: Govarnor's

e e consent 1o the trip, and {n 1524 the fortv-eigl'-vear-old
The Conquc:t} Pliarro started southiward fiom Panama to tind the

2 of Peru. i3 Uecasuie countty of Peru

< P He lLad only eighty men. Most of these wera the offe

scourlngs of the Weet Indies, and were only Lept from
They discovered Peru, verified the tales
treated the hosplitable inhabitants that nandful
f Spaniards were driven away by force.

With difficulty a nd
stanish Governor not
. but
to go. He

1id s'ay in

wealth, but so cruelly

the

se expedition was

forbade

arranged. Tals fared
the fit g out of an: 1 Vens
to order Plzairo ba to Panama Pizarro
drew a line in the sand with his sword and asied all those
Peru with him to cross that line adven~

=0 badly

aniy

¢ Ltite zort £ent messengers

fuszed
ho w

thirteen hard

turers crossed it.

By pretending he had come to convert the nat'~es he 15ceived from the Perue
presents in gold and silver lie went in

» Spaln to nersuade t! to overrule the Governor
1 sanction 1 ‘anamg In Spain he was ; rested for debt.
obtained d appealed to the Emperor for aid, but his wife and
arranged tle na‘ter to Pi to the

Vel this treasure a
e Emperor,
discoveries 1:

a ba:.t,
Charles
ther

frecdom ar

mot!or

Is Insane arro's sauisfaction Thus

whim o. *wo wonien—one of them crazy—Yer u's conquest is due  IBack to A merica
astene! Pizarro. carrying the desired permit. With about 30 men he once more
entered Peru, and m rechied toward i's capita The Peruviar 1 (Emperor) suse

Lis Intentio

arned of the pic

s and sought to destros Span
and fores:alled it by canturing the Inca. The

the little forces.  Plzarro
latter azrced to
release at ¢ost 8Y a huge roomful of gn.d—about ;i5 0 worth, in ali.
Plzarro treacherously ordered tle Inca put to death,
1zco, where, partly by force. partly by
retending (0 be the friend of the new Inca. Manco, he extende. his power unti]
rovince. PizZArro tnen puiit tne city of Lima.
was so common that tHe soldiers used

Silver it fér horseshoes and to patch up
Huge plates of pure gold Wwere used by the natives, instead
f lron, for covering temple roofs and walis. Royal drinking cups wers cut from
o!id emeralds. The Peruvians had never seen A ..orse until Pizarro's cavalrymen
de among them When first they beheld a rider dismount they thought the
‘range double anima) was breaking in two.

Pizarro, as Spanish Governor of the treasure country, continued to crush out
€ 'ast sparks of resistance among the people he had conquered. So cruel and 50
cacherous was he toward these oppressed natives that his best lieutenant, Fer-

nando de Soto, left his service in disgust. We shall hear
e e Sy

- more of De Soto later
Tr‘umph and Now that Peru was conquered, fresh trouble broke
Assassination. ; out. Almagro, Pizarro's partner, claimed (with truth)
y & that he had been cheated out of his rightful share of

power and piunder. He and his followers, falling

to l‘a

risoner. he was put tq death, and hls followers

Then after a farcical trial,

Pizarro was now undisputed master of Peru. He was sixty-five years old and

With the title of Marquis, and possessed

f boundless wealth, he prepared to settle down to a life of ease In Lima. But

Almagro's young son, backed by some of his father’'s former comrades, conspired
against him. They planned to assassinate Pizarro on
day,

Hurrah for Mr. Jarr! He Has Discovered the Wondrous Lost Art | ons ot the aonupirators forced their way Into his house and attacked i e e
of Making Children Enjoy the Sort of Food Trat Is Good for Taem.

the way

to church on Bun-
June 28, 1541. As Pizarvo did not chance to 80 to church

that day, twenty-

at at dinner. The 0ld soldler of fortune cefended himself heroically againet his
the assassins bore

him to the ground and mortally wounded him. Dropping his sword, the dying
man dipped a finger in his own blood, traced with It the o Y the ’
stone floor, ki the holy symbol—and fe. back dead. #nietiche eroas ion
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(Being the Confessions of the Seven Hundredth Wife.) ;
Tranelated by \

Helen Rowiland,
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“Gimme more, mal!" cried the little boy. *“You are giving Emma twice as
much as me!"

"I can eat mine before you eat yours, Willie!" piped the little girl,

"Buppoee they should get {ll and die?' continued Mr, Jarr. *Die before
| morning, all from eating rice pudding? What would you think then, Mrs,
| Jarr?*

“Can I have another plate, maw?' cried the little hoy, phng {n the pudding.
| ““Huh! Bet you I die hefore anybody else '

“I'm going to dle here at de table!"” cried the little girl.
'woom, llke a cat wif fita!*

“Stop that unpleasant talk!" cried Mrs. Jarr sharply. “Papa, I'm ashamed
of you! Here's your rice pudding. It won't hurt anybody!"

“Not for me,' sald Mr. Jarr solemnly. ‘“You and the children may risk your
| Tives, but I wouldn't touch it for the world!" |

“Adn't thers any more left, maw?" asked the little hoy. “‘Can’t I have papa's

""“Wite in the dining

then?" feet than a tin god on a throne that giveth thee a

ideal! For an |deal ceaseth to bs an ideal onoe '

he hecometh a husband, and even a genius dewel-:
opeth embonpoint and a bald head, and sleepeth with his |
mouth open,

VERILY. verfly, my Daughter, seek not to marry thine:

Yea, a poet’s soft voice on a summer afternoon soundeth .
not llke the click of his typewriter on a winter morning,
and an actor's flights of temperament in his ‘‘Romeo"
scene are not as his flights of temper In a scene at the
breakfast table.

Better by far a husband who can mend a broken bede
spring than one who can play Mendelssohn's Spring BSong,
and one who can stop the faucet that leaketh than one whe '
cAan write a sonnet.

Yea, better a door-mat upon

which thou canet wipe thy
orick In the neck with looking

But the little girl had It first, and when Mr, Jarr left the table both children upward. And the husband who parteth his hair and getteth his neckties to

were heing punished for figshting over it. please thee, who doeth his smoking in the kitchen and spendeth his evenings 5
e by the fire, though he be not a thing of beauty, yet is he & joy forever.

i Let her that marrieth a "lion'' prepare her ears for his roaring, bwt she

Mombasa as a Port of Call, that marrieth a lamb walketh In the ways of peace, and her days are mads |

HE completion of the Uganda Rallroad from Mombasa to Fort Florence, on

I Lake Vietoria, 680 miles, suddenly brought Mombasa into prominence as

one of the future mainland ports of East Africa, and this has been en-

hanced from year to year, until now Mombasa 18 a port of call for all the regu-
lar steamship lines maintaining eommunication with Europe,
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pleasant with {mported

wns and presents at Christmas-time.
For when a genius taketh a wife he taketh her for granted, but whaen the |

man that eateth with his knife and useth two negatives -esketh & spouse b |
secketh a

“treasure.’”
Theretore, I charge thee, place not thy husband upon s pedestal, O my

Daughter, least he come down with a crash! Selah!
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'« @ By George McManus

High collars and tight collars are not for him unless he chances to
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